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	1. Chapter 1

**Hello there readers! I would like to thank KenitohMenara for allowing me to write my own _New Perspective_ story! I am very excited and I truly hope you enjoy!** **If you haven't read_ Rosa's New Perspective_****, then you totally should! Not to mention the other N_ew Perspective_ stories that are also worth checking out. Just as a warning, this story will contain some AB/DL subject matter and diaper usage, just so everyone knows.**

**Also: The Following fanfiction is non-profit. Pokémon is owned by Game Freak, Ken Sugimori, and Nintendo.**
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by
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_"You and me Shadow, one day we'll face the champion! And when that day comes, win or lose, we'll give it our all and hold our heads up high!" Adrienne said to the little shiny Froakie, who looked up at her first with puzzlement, and then excitement. Shadow then leaped into the girl's arms to nuzzle her, eliciting a giggle from her usually determined face._

"You and me Shadow..." Adrienne mumbled after she woke up a little more. It had been many months since she was separated from all of her beloved Pokemon, but the thought of those happy days together still threatened to bring forth fresh tears. She used a corner of the Mothim eaten blanket to wipe away at her eyes, and then coughed.

After spending so many months alone in the wilderness, evading patrols, foraging for food and water, moving from one safe spot to another, she was physically spent. No surprise, she now had a bad cough and a fever. She tried to sleep it away, but it was just getting worse. Her current hideout, an abandoned housing project on the outskirts of Castelia City, was very run down and wouldn't be suitable to stay in much longer. More and more patrols had been passing near the area with each day, telling Adrienne that the Psychic Pokemon have noticed her presence but have yet to pinpoint her exact location. She also needed some medicine, there was just no denying it anymore. And if that weren't enough, she was now completely out of food.

Once upon a time, Adrienne was a Pokemon trainer. After almost winning the tournament in Kalos, rather than feel discouraged, she became determined to improve herself as a trainer and her team. So she came to Unova to take on the Unova Pokemon League. After Getting the required number of badges to allow for her original beloved team, she had them and her precious partner, Shadow, transferred over. From then on they continued to blast through every trainer and Gym Leader in their way and made it all the way to Victory Road. They were gearing up for the next tournament when the Pokemon Revolution began. After so many groups have harmed people and Pokemon alike for their goals, and after many times coming close to bringing the destruction of the world, the Psychic types began leading all pokemon everywhere in a war to take control away from the humans. There was a rally of Team Plasma remnants whom Adrienne and her team were fighting at the time when a platoon of Pokemon began to take Victory Road.

During the chaos, Adrienne was separated from her entire team, and was forced to flee or be captured. That was many months ago at the start of it all. As the revolution spread from town to town, Adrienne stayed hidden. She would use the chaos to her advantage, and steal food and other necessary supplies while everyone was too preoccupied to notice. But then things began to calm down, and an organization called the Human Adoption Agency was formed and started rounding up any stray children they could find. They had almost caught Adrienne several times, but being very resourceful, she had managed to slip away every time. But now there was no confusion and no panic to allow her to enter towns and cities undetected. She had been identified by Psychic sentries several times, and only just barely evaded capture.

Not a day has passed since that night on Victory Road when she didn't think of her Pokemon. They were the only real family she had ever known. Had anyone thought to investigate her blood family, they would have been charged with criminal negligence and endangerment of a minor. From a young age Adrienne had to fend for herself. After early on encountering several bullies, she developed the need to stand up to all bullies in general. That need drove her to protect a little shiny Froakie from his abusive trainer. The trainer quickly abandoned him, and he and Adrienne were inseparable ever since. Since at the time she was only 7, she kept him in secret until she was old enough to leave on her own journey.

During her travels with her Pokemon, whenever she encountered any kind of abusive trainer or bully she would always rush to stand against them. She had even fiercely fought against Team Flare in Kalos and small pockets of Team Plasma in Unova. None of these incidents were ever publicly reported, but Adrienne didn't mind. Just knowing that someone was standing up for others was all she needed. She even fought a small Team Rocket unit that was trying to blow up Nuvema Town during the revolution. From what she had seen, the Pokemon were truly not trying to harm any humans whatsoever, so it was an easy judgment call for Adrienne. Unbeknownst to her, all of her deeds, from both before and after the war, had not truly gone unnoticed. The Pokemon she had helped had spoken of her acts of heroism, gaining her the nickname "The Lady Knight".

All of the memories of her journey ever since she left her uncaring home rapidly passed through her mind, and she felt new tears beginning to form. But she stifled it, she could cry when she was in a much more secure location. She had seen some of the advertisements directed for those human children still hiding. Promising them that they will be safe, that they will be given loving homes. During the many times Adrienne had evaded a patrol, she had considered just giving herself up. And each time she decided against it.

With an achy head and a slight feeling of dizziness, Adrienne began to gather up what few possessions she had left. That's when she heard the padding of paws and what could only be described as hushed Pokemon cries. Quickly, but quietly, Adrienne went to the boarded up window and looked down at the pavement. There was a patrol gathered around the very building she was hiding in. She quickly donned her faded blue backpack when suddenly she felt as if she had been hit by a Dizzy Punch. Steadying herself at the boarded up window, she noticed what appeared to be a Rotom was addressing the patrol. _That must be the commanding officer_, Adrienne thought. Adrienne counted 3 Luxrays, a Magnezone, 2 Vileplumes, and 2 very large and squishy looking Reuniclus. She was about to move when the dizziness returned with greater force.

"Alright everyone, for the past week several of the Psychics have detected the brainwaves of a human child in the area. The waves are weak and a little distorted, and we believe that's because this human child is very sick and needs to get to the Center as soon as possible. Our job is to search this building, and bring in the child as quickly and safely as possible. We have a theory as to who it is, and if it's true, she will try to run. So, remember the plan." The rest of the unit nodded.

All Adrienne heard of that was just a Rotom's whispered talking in it's cries, something that before she would have thought was adorable. Now, an intense fear began to set in. _Maybe I should just turn myself in_. A part of her thought. _NO!_ _I have to keep moving!_ But she almost fell over. This was bad. A large and very well equipped patrol was closing in, and she was clearly too sick to run.

While having this internal debate, the patrol quietly split up into three teams, and began entering the building, covering all three entrances/exits. One of the Luxrays quickly spotted Adrienne and quietly confirmed that it was indeed her, The Lady Knight herself. She didn't appear to see any of the patrol as they quietly entered the room, she was facing away and appeared to be swaying a little, almost like a Spinda. She coughed, and several members of the unit shared worried looks with one another.

Just as the Rotom, Sargent Michael Data, was about to try to convince Adrienne that they were there to help her, the young teen turned and quickly fell in a heap, her breathing shallow. The patrol quickly rushed over to her to look her over. She was wearing a red hoodie that had been patched up in many places, her jeans were faded and torn in several spots, and her shoes were clearly worn out and very close to falling apart. The Sargent also noticed a white Mega Ring, that stood out from the rest of her appearance as it was clearly well polished and pristine. Most of the Pokemon were shocked at the state of the girl, but they all soon got over the shock and wasted no time in gathering her and alerting the standby operatives in the nearby van that they needed them stat.

As they were gently taking her out the front of the building, one of the Reuniclus felt a brief human presence nearby, but just shook it off as being the unconscious girl's brainwaves resonating weirdly because of the fever. None of the patrol noticed a shadow from the building from across the street dart down a back alley.

Several officers helped secure her to a gurney in the van while she was immediately examined by the Leavanny Doctor. "It really is The Lady Knight, she's finally been found! I'll send word ahead to the Center, Rebecca," she motioned to the Meowstic nurse, "begin a preliminary examination." Turning her attention to the HAA patrol, "Sargent, you and your team have done a wonderful job, we'll take over from here." Sargent Data anxiously looked to the doctor. "Will she be alright?" The rest of the patrol also looked questioningly towards the Leaveanny. "She's in bad shape yes, however she will get the proper care and treatment at the Center. She will make a full recovery." All of the patrol sighed in relief to that.

"Hershel, we've been given the all clear. To the Center, pronto!" The driver, a Machoke, put the van in gear as the door was slid shut, and started driving towards the Center. The route had been cleared of any traffic or pedestrians since the patient needed immediate care. Adrienne was conscious for none of this, her mind a mix of dreams, memories, and emotions. Rebecca was able to pick up on one semi clear thought before the girl went into a deep sleep. "_You and me Shadow...you...and...me._" She quickly lifted her ears to try to sense anything further, but the girl's consciousness disappeared back into the fever dream. "You poor thing," Rebecca said, "you're safe now." After the doctor continued the examination, Rebecca started to gently stroke the girl's hair to offer her some comfort.

The van quickly pulled up to the front entrance of the Castelia City Center. A team of Manky orderlies quickly, but surprisingly carefully, removed Adrienne's gurney from the van as the doctor and nurse climbed out. Adrienne was rushed inside, mumbling incoherently the entire time. As they passed by Pokemon, her face was instantly recognized. "Oh, thank Arceus that The Lady Knight has been found!" a watching Mismagius exclaimed, catching the attention of many other Pokemon in the area. Word quickly began to spread, and before Adrienne was laid in her hospital bed, most of Castelia City was breathing a great sigh of relief. The Lady Knight had finally been found.


	2. Chapter 2

**Pokémon is owned by Game Freak, Ken Sugimori, and Nintendo.**
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_"Mom! Dad!" A young girl, no older than 9 calls out from her room and waits. Silence follows. "Alright, you can come out now Shadow! They're gone!" Before she can even finish telling him the small shiny Froakie leaps out from his hiding spot beneath the girl's bed and immediately leaps into her arms. "HAHAHAHA cut it out Shadow, that tickles!" she happily exclaims. Carrying Shadow, they leave her room and head into the kitchen to try to find something to eat. After opening the fridge to find nothing but a few bottles of water and some sweet pickle, Shadow leaps onto the counter to look inside the pantry. The most their search turns up is half a bag of uncooked pasta._

_ "Oh well," Adrienne says only slightly dejectedly since she was used to being left all alone with nothing to eat, "I guess we'll just have to go find some berries." Her stomach let out a small gurgle. "Just one more year, and then I can get my trainer's license. Then we can eat off of what we win!" she says with some determination. "For now, lets go see if we can't find some Pecha berries or mybe some Apricorns." Shadow let out a happy ribbit and leapt onto her right shoulder, his favorite place to sit. The two head out the door into the woods, after Adrienne makes sure to lock the house up after she had put the spare key in her pocket._

Deleriously, Adrienne sat up in her room in the Center, and quickly got out of bed. "Let's...go finds us some Pechascorns.." she slurred before falling back onto the bed. It was at that moment Rebecca walked in to check on her. She was shocked for only half a second before she gathered her wits. Even with the growth enhancers she and most other pokemon had been taking, mostly to help handle the human children, Rebecca knew she would not be able to lift the girl. So, her ears lifted to allow her to use her full Psychic potential to gently levitate Adrienne back under the covers and tuck her in.

"The white Apricorns are my favorite SShadows, so don't hog them like lasts timesh." she babbled before falling back asleep. "Poor dear, you just rest and let the medicine do it's job." Rebecca said to the now deeply sleeping girl. "Is our newest patient up yet Rebecca?" An Audino doctor asked as she entered the room. She was wearing a lab coat with a light blue bluse and matching skirt. "She was just drifting in and out of consciousness Doctor Gentle, but she fell back asleep."

Doctor Gentle looked on the sleeping girl and sighed. "How many more do you think are out there?" she asked Rebecca. "I'm not sure, but there can't be very many children left on the run" she answered noticing the worried look on the Doctor's face.

"Well, it's a good thing the patrols were able to locate her when they did. Another day or two and her condition could have gotten even worse. As it is, the antibiotics are working very well and her fever shuld start going down sometime later today. Aside from some minor malnutrition she should recover fully within the next few days."

Rebecca smiled at that. "She's going to be asleep for a little while longer," Doctor Gentle said, "so check up on her regularly." With that the Doctor left. Rebecca walked over to Adrienne and gave her a hug. "I'm not sure if you can hear me miss Badaeux, but I have been waiting for so long to thank you. A while ago, back before the revolution, you and your partners saved me and my friends from Team Flare. I promise you that no matter what, you will be taken care of." Rebecca slowly broke her embrace and noticed a fleeting smile on the girl's face as she drifted into an even deeper slumber. As she left the room, Rebecca took one last glance at The Lady Knight and smiled.

Sarah was just finishing up yet another chapter of her book that she was already beginning to criticize in her mind, when she heard the front door open. Glancing at the clock, she quickly saved the file and floated towards the usual sounds her beloved Luther always made when he came home from work. The Diancie stopped for just a moment to adjust her white sundress with violet floral print and then excitedly continued to the front door to tackle and hug the large Carizard in the Red T-shirt and jeans. Even though it has already been a year since they had gotten married, they still acted like newlyweds around one another. Often to the amusement of their friends.

Sarah and Luther had met long before the Pokemon revolution, back when they were still training with their respective trainers, who at the time were having a very heated battle and were down to their last Pokemon. First Luther switched in for a fainted ally, ready to Mega-Evolve for this heated match. Then, out came Sarah, sinilarly ready to Mega-Evolve. However, the moment they locked eyes, they were both instantaneously infatuaded with one another. This had left their trainers confused until they both realized what had happened. Instead of being mad, they both found it quite funny, as well as somewhat cute, that instead of fighting, both Pokemon would rather just stare into one another's eyes and embrace.

"I think that this is a draw." said Luther's trainer, who was doing her best not to laugh.

"I think that you may be right." replied Sarah's trainer who was doing his best to try not to stare at the two with the largest grin on his face.

The two trainers had decided to travel together so that Sarah and Luther could be with each other. After the Pokemon revolution started, their two trainers went their sepearate ways, and eventually released their Pokemon. Sarah and Luther had sought each other out rather than participate in the war. After they had found each other, at Castelia City, they saw a vital opportunity for the Pokemon forces and unleashed a combined Moonbeam and Fire Blast attack on an impromptu human fort, destroying it and saving the Pokemon army valuable time, resouces, and energy that were then put forward in the taking of the city by that very evening. After the war had ended and the two were wed, they were granted a very large and beautiful house on the far outskirts of the city itself.

During the time after the war, Sarah pursued her passion for writing, and had even had several books published. She was currently working on a story about a Piplup with a love of dancing in a society of Empoleons who demanded he sing. She was considering calling it Joyous Toes, but she was still considering trhe name. Luther had taken a little while to find himself, but quickly learned that he had an inherent talent for game design. He had even started up his own gaming company, Scorch Inc., which were about to release a number of highly anticipated titles, most of which being of the Fantasy RPG variety. Together, they managed a very comfortable lifestyle with jobs that allowed them to set their own hours, for the most part.

However, there would often be times when Sarah would notice that Luther would be thinking about something with a wistful look on his face. She would also often catch him staring intently at an empty room near their own bedroom. After seeing this happen a few times, Sarah just had to ask him about it. So, one day at dinner, she did just that.

"We signed up with the HAA several months ago, and yet we are still on the waiting list. We haven't even recieved so much as a call for an update, and I guess that I'm starting to think that maybe we won't ever get to be parents." Luther said looking down at his plate.

Luther was her heart and soul, and to see him so troubled compelled her to float over to him and hug him dearly.

"Luther, I can't say for certain when, but I just know that we WILL get a call from the HAA soon with news of our very own child. I don't know exactly how I know this, but I can just feel it in my core. This child, whomever they may happen to be, will be our bundle of love and joy. Please don't lose hope." Sarah said, never once loosening her grip.

Luther smiled at that, and hugged her back as well. While doing so, he thanked Arceus for the blessing of his wife and for the child she could feel was coming. They stayed in like that for a few minutes until the phone started to ring. Luther and Sarah looked at the phone, and then at each other, and quickly scrambled up to get to it. Sarah picked it up and answered.

"Hello?" she asked tentatively.

"Hello? Mrs. Scorch? Hi, this is Emily Springpetal of the HAA, we met a few months back?"

"Oh yes Ms. Springpetal, how may I help you?" Sarah said with barely contained excitement as Luther crossed his claws.

"I'm calling to inform you that we have just picked up a young girl named Adrienne, and you and your husband have been selected to be her new parents!" Emily said with almost as much enthusiasm as Sarah.

"Oh my goodness! Thank you! I'm not sure what we're supposed to do next." Sarah said with a few tears of joy in her eyes as Luther embraced her.

"Well, in just under a week, you can come in to my office and sign all the necessary papers to adopt your new daughter. Then after that, we can head on over to the center where you can meet her and bring her back on home with you!"

"So, six days from now?" Sarah asked.

"Yep! I'll schedule you in for noon, if that's okay with you?"

"That's perfect, we'll see you then!" With that, Sarah hung up and was immediately passionately kissed by Luther.

"I'm going to be a Daddy?" he asked nervously.

Cupping his face in both of her hands, Sarah looked him sqaure in the eye. "And I'm going to be a Mommy." she said with as straight a face as she could muster, clearly trying to hold back the avalanche of joy that was practically radiating from her.

"Oh my, six days, we have so much to do!" Luther said suddenly starting to panic.

"We have to find a crib, a playpen, clothes, toys, diapers!"

"Luther, calm down sweetie. Six days is more than enough time to gather all of the proper supplies. But, our soon-to-be daughter was only just recently captured. She may not be very accepting of the baby treatment at first, or even at all. We'll probably have to introduce that lifestyle incrementally." Sarah said calmly.

Luther looked at Sarah and blushed. "Sorry babe, I guess I was getting a little over-excited at the idea of...did you say daughter?

Sarah smiled and nodded. "I'm going to have a little girl!" he practically roared with excitement. _Good thing we live a long way from any neighbors_, Sarah thought as she looked on at how happy her Luther was. In truth, she was just as excited as he was, maybe even more so. _We're finally going to have our very own child._ Sarah was dwelling on how happy that thought made her when she was swooped up into Luther's arms once more and the two kissed passionately once more.

Adrienne's eyes fluttered open as she slowly woke up. Her dizziness was gone, although she was feeling a bit weak as she sat up. She looked around and came to the conclusion that she was in fact in a hospital room at a center. _Probably the Castelia City Center_, she correctly guessed. Looking down, she noticed that she was wearing a hospital gown. Quikly, she looked at her wrist and breathed a sigh of relief when she saw that her Mega Ring was still there. She was about to stand up when there was a knock at her door.

"Come in." she called softly.

The door opened and an Audino wearing a lab coat with a black skirt and a stethescope entered. "Hello there Adrienne, I'm so happy that you're awake. I'm your doctor, Wanda Gentle." Wanda said as she entered.

Adrienne was briefly shocked, but then remembered hearin a rumor from others on the run about a pill that could allow for humans to understand Pokemon speech.

"What happens now?" she asked the doctor with a slightly worried expression on her face.
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"Everything is going to be fine Adrienne." Wanda said soothingly.

"How do you know my name?" Adrienne asked suspiciously.

"Normally, when a child is brought in, we check to see if they have any sort of i.d. on them. You, however, are someone that anyone can easily recognize, Lady Knight." Wanda said with a smile.

_ Lady Knight?_ Adrienne thought. Seeing her confusion, Wanda felt the need to explain.

"The children who are currently still on the run have all been given nicknames. There's the Phantom, the 18 Month Shadow, and of course, the Lady Knight." she ended while gesturing to Adrienne.

"Oooookay." Adrienne said unsure how to feel about the nickname, or being referred to as being a child.

"Anyhoo," Wanda said with a smile as she approached Adrienne, "what happens now is that we keep you here to rest and heal for the next few days. There's more, but I'm afraid that I'm going to have to let your HAA representative explain further. She'll be here shortly."

"So, am I going to be...adopted?" Adrienne asked feeling a sense of dread.

Wanda looked at the girl and smiled warmly at her. "I know so many former trainers that had very deep reservations about the entire adoption process, but I promise you that every one of them is now perfectly happy with their new lives." She released the hug to see a mildly incredulous look on Adrienne's face. "I swear to Arceus, every last one of them is as happy as they can possibly be. Some of them have even agreed to be physically regressed." Adrienne's look went from one of incredulity to one of shock and fear. "It's a process that the parents **and** the child have to agree to do. If either parent or the child in question refuses, then there's no physical regression." That calmed the girl down a bit, which in turn made Wanda smile.

There came a knock before any more questions could be asked.

"That's probably your case worker sweetie." With that, Wanda opened the door and exited. After a brief muffled exchange between two voices, a Roserade entered wearing a bright yellow sundress.

"Hello there Adrienne, my name is Emily Springpetal, and may I say that it is so wonderful to meet you once again!" Emily said with a happy and bouncy air about her.

"I'm sorry, but I'm afraid that I don't remember our last meeting." Adrienne blushed. Emily smiled at the Lady Knight's politeness. "That's alright sweetheart, I was just a little Budew when we last met. Some members of Team Flare were chasing me out of my home forest, which they were trying to burn down for some reason or another, when you and your team came along and defeated them." Adrienne immediately remembered the incident and smiled brightly.

"When you ran from me, I had noticed that you were burnt, so I went looking for you." Adrienne said. "But I couldn't find you. I'm really happy to see that you're alright!"

Without a second thought, Emily pulled Adrienne into a hug. "I can easily say the same for you sweetheart! It's not only wonderful to see you again, but it is such a relief that you are all right as well!" Emily let go of Adrienne and opened a folder she had been holding. "And I'm especially thrilled that we were able to find you a loving home so quickly!" As Emily finished checking a few additional boxes on the sheet in the file, she noticed that Adrienne's smile had partially disappeared. Sighing, she closed the folder, and sat on the edge of the girl's bed while looking her directly in the eye.

"I know that you've clearly got some reservations about being adopted. But please, for your own sake sweetheart, trust us. The couple that's about to adopt you are both wonderful Pokemon who are already very excited."

Adrienne was clearly internally conflicted. The idea of being treated like a baby wasn't one that appealed to her at all. Yet, she had never really known what it was like to have someone taking care of her. And the thought of maybe getting someone who will was very appealing to her. Sensing the girl's inner debate, Emily did what she always does in tense situations, she gave Adrienne the tightest hug she could muster.

"It's alright if you're unsure sweetheart, this is going to be something that requires a bit of an adjustment phase. Please, trust us. We only want what will make you safe and happy."

Emily said it with such conviction that Adrienne couldn't help but smile and hug her back. "Okay, I'll try to be more trusting."

Letting go of the girl, Emily had the largest smile on her face. "Wonderful! So, is there anything you would like to know about your new parents?"

"Uhm...sure." said Adrienne while taking a moment to think of some questions. "What kind of Pokemon are they?"

"Well, your new mother is a Diancie named Sarah, and your new father is a Charizard named Luther. They're both very happily married, and were just so very happy to learn that they were getting to adopt you." Adrienne smiled at that.

They talked for a few more minutes with Adrienne getting to see a picture of the Scorches, who looked very happy, and learned more about them. After a while, Emily began to gather up her papers, and gave Adrienne another hug. "I have to go now sweetheart, but I'll see you again soon. You be sure to rest up now." With that, Emily released Adrienne and left. After a few minutes, Rebecca walked in.

"Would you like to go get something to eat Adrienne?" she asked, happy to see that the girl was doing much better than when she walked in. "Yes please." she said enthusiastically as she was getting up. Walking over to Rebecca, they then walked together down to the cafeteria., with Rebecca holding Adrienne's hand. Adrienne thought about asking her to stop, but decided against it. _I promised I would try to be more open to all of this._

_Meanwhile..._

Just outside the Castelia City Center, there was a couple that many would call odd. One was a male Aegislash, the other a shiny female Arbok. The Arbok was in tears as the Aegislash was trying to comfort her.

"Eight months! My baby has been missing for eight months!" Melody said as a wave of fresh tears began to roll down her face. "I'm starting to think that we'll never find him." she said miserably. Arthur, the Aegislash, cupped the yellow Arbok's face in his cloth-like hands and wiped her tears away.

Arthur looked into Melody's eyes and softly said, "My love, I can sense that he is near. I cannot locate his exact position, but I feel him. We will find him, and we will be a family again. This, I swear."

Melody sniffled a little, and smiled. She began to coil herself around her beloved.

_At that moment..._

_"All units! All units! This is Lieutenant Darkclaw, my entire squadron is currently in hot pursuit of the Comedian! I repeat, we are confirming that it is the Comedian, he is currently northbound onARRRRRGH!"_

_ "Come in Darkclaw! Do you copy?!"_

_ "We...have multiple officers down. Be...advised...against...using any...thunder...wave...moves. The Comedian...is using...some sort of...lightning...rod. UGH!"_

_ "Darkclaw!? All units be advised..."_

_Three days later..._

Back at the Scorch's house, there was a bit of a commotion as Luther had begun preparing for Adrienne's arrival. He could be heard excitedly jogging up and down the stairs with furniture as he began to set up Adrienne's new room. Sarah was floating up the stairs holding some shopping bags containing Adrienne's new wardrobe while humming a happy tune to herself. When she had heard on the news about the state that Adrienne had been in, and how badly she had been living, her heart ached and she had nearly burst into tears. She had decided that she was going to make sure that the poor girl had herself a proper wardrobe. Thankfully, the recent alerts that had been sent out just before her capture had included her height and weight in the description.

After a final loud thunk, followed by Luther's excited "And done!", Sarah floated over to the open door to see that Luther had indeed finished setting up all of the heavy furniture. After a brief look around, though, she frowned slightly.

"What's the matter honey?" Luther's deep voice rumbled out in concern.

The bed that they had bought together was from a special company that makes special convertible furniture for adopted humans. The bed can be converted into a crib, which at this point it was, mobile included. A large playpen was set up in the middle of the room, next to a toy chest filled with plush Pokémon.

"Luther, please try to remember that Adrienne has been on the run from this very kind of treatment for a very long time. I don't think that rushing her into all of this will be good for her."

At that, he looked around and sheepishly smiled.

"I suppose that this is all a little much." he said as he began to convert the crib back into a bed.

When they had started clothes shopping, this was a fact that she had to gently remind the ever excited Charizard.

Sarah smiled, Luther had just been so excited at the prospect of becoming a father that he could barely contain himself. Not that she could blame him, she had to resist several strong urges to purchase some adorable onesies.

"If we are going to try to baby her, we need to remember that she may never warm up to the idea. So, we have to gently ease her into all of this, with the acceptance that she may reject it altogether." she said as she helped Luther carry out all of the sides of the crib to the closet in their bedroom for the time being.

"I know dear." Luther said as the closed the closet door. "It's just that..."

"What?"

"She spent so much time alone. Hiding, probably scared, going to sleep at night in someplace cold and hard." he said with misty eyes.

"After Louisa released me, and before I found you, that was me. The thought of this girl going through that..." he couldn't finish his sentence, for Sarah had quickly closed the gap between them and kissed him.

"I know. And I agree with you entirely. We will make sure that Adrienne feels safe and secure here, and shower her with all of the love and affection within our hearts. But, we have to respect her decision about the infant treatment. She is a teenager after all."

Luther chuckled at that. "I promise that I'll try."

"That's all that anyone can ask. And, to be honest, I feel that I'm going to have to try to remember as well." she said as she smiled up at him.

"Oh?" Luther said with a smile of his own.

"There were a few outfits that had caught my attention." she said guiltily.

Luther let out a deep laugh at that, and Sarah smiled at seeing him return to his usual happy state.

_At the Center..._

During this time, Adrienne has spent the last few days thinking long and hard about what was to come. She still felt conflicted about the adoption. She was still feeling pretty uncomfortable at the thought of being babied. She could always escape, but to what? In two days time, she would be going home with them. Still confused, she sat back down on her bed, and turned on her T.V. A news report was on about some former trainer still on the run.

_The Comedian is still at large here in Castelia City. Sources say that a pursuing HAA squad had attempted to bring the boy in, somehow, he deflected it and used it on the Non-Electric type Pokémon in pursuit. Lieutenant Darkclaw released a statement that while "The Comedian's" identity is still unknown, his physical description is as follows. Male: Roughly five foot seven, very skinny, tanned skin, shoulder length dark hair, one green eye and one blue ey_-Adrienne switched the channels and tried to forget her current troubles as she surfed for something else to watch.

_I guess I'll find out how well I can adjust soon enough._

_Two days later..._

Luther and Sarah were currently sitting in the waiting room of the HAA office. Sarah looked over at Luther, who was constantly shifting his wings and glancing at the receptionist. She reached over and gently held is hand, smiling brightly. Luther turned to look at Sarah, and as always whenever he sees her smile, his nerves are calmed and he breaks out into a great big grin.

"Feeling nervous?" she asked.

"Maybe a little." he blushed. "But I'm also excited. Today's the day we get our little girl!"

"Yes dear, but remember, we need to be patient with her."

"Yes, you're right. I'll try to remember that."

"Mr. and Mrs. Scorch?" the Pignite receptionist asked the couple who looked up expectantly. "Ms. Springpetal will see you now."

Getting up, the two walked through the door to Emily's office.  
>"Mr. and Mrs. Scorch, welcome!" Emily said in her usual cheerful attitude.<p>

"Hello." the Scorch's both said as they sat down in the chairs in front of Emily's desk.

"So, are you two ready to become a mommy and daddy?"

"Yes." Luther said enthusiastically while Sarah nodded and giggled at Luther's display.

"That's wonderful!" Emily said happily as she pulled out a file and opened it to some papers that she indicated to the Scorches to sign. Once they had filled out all the proper paperwork, Emily then handed another file over to them while she began stamping the signed papers. In this folder was Adrienne's medical chart, a number of other personal and medical information, and a photo of her, smiling.

"Is this her?" Sarah asked as she and Luther looked on at the photo.

"Yep!" she replied after stamping the last form. "As of now, that is your daughter, Adrienne Scorch!"

With that, the couple smiled. "Well," Emily said after a few moments of the Scorches admiring the photo, "shall we head on over to the Center?" The Scorches immediately said yes, and all three got up and left the building.

Adrienne was sitting on a bench in the lobby of the Center. Her right leg was bouncing rapidly, and she was wringing her hands. She was nervous, yes, but also a little excited. _Today's the day,_ she thought. _I'm about to go home with the Scorches._ She looked up to the digital clock, it was twelve fifteen. Then she saw the front doors slide open, and in walked Emily and a Charizard with a Diancie holding hands. They looked over to where she was sitting, and all three smiled as they walked over to her.

"Adrienne," Emily said with her usual bright smile, "this is Mr. and Mrs. Scorch. Luther, Sarah, this is Adrienne. Now, I'll leave you three to get acquainted." and with that she left to observe happily from near the reception counter.

"Hello there Adrienne." Luther said with a smile as he kneeled down to look her better in the eye. "It's very nice to be able to meet you." He gently opened his arms offering a hug, and Adrienne thought for only a moment before hugging him. Both he and she smiled while Sarah cooed at the two of them. When they parted, Sarah floated over to her next.

"Hello sweetie." she said to the girl. "We're both very excited to meet you at last." she opened her arms as well. Adrienne hugged her too, and again couldn't help a small smile. _I guess this isn't so bad_ Adrienne thought. Once they parted, Luther asked her if she was ready to go, to which she said yes. Emily came over to say goodbye and wish her the best, and then the Scorches were on their way home, both Sarah and Luther holding one of Adrienne's hands.
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Adrienne's New Perspective Chapter 4

by

Elite Shade

Since the start of the revolution, Adrienne had mostly avoided cities altogether. She was shocked at how everything seemed both so normal and strange all at once. Pokemon walking up and down the various streets, sometimes families of them with their adopted human children, others going about their daily business. Everywhere she looked, the Pokemon were huge, in comparison to how big they used to be before the growth enhancers. Seeing trainers being pushed around in strollers or carried in the arms of their parents was a sight to behold. Adrienne saw a few toddlers, and a lot of children around her own age dressed like toddlers.

_Is that what's going to happen to me?_ she thought, briefly feeling a twinge of fear. As she walked down the sidewalk, holding hands with Luther and Sarah, she began to wonder if they were already planning on babying her when they got to their home. She looked up to see Sarah looking at her with concern on her face.

"Sweetie," she began when they waited at a crosswalk, "I know that this all must seem strange to you."

Adrienne nodded, looking down slightly.

"And I want you to know that there is nothing wrong with that." she said while bending so that she could make eye contact with Adrienne. "This is going to be a big change for all of us sweetie, and i promise you that we will both be willing to listen to any concerns you may have." At that, Luther looked down at the girl and smiled while nodding his head in agreement. Adrienne smiled at that.

"I guess that sounds reasonable." she said as they crossed the street.

Another Pokemon couple, a male Gengar and a female Weavile, pushing a bright pink stroller with their own child inside, a girl just about Adrienne's age. The girl had long light brown hair, and was wearing a bright yellow dress that did nothing to cover up her diaper. She was looking very embarrassed as they strolled by the Scorches. Then a young looking Sneasel in a blue dress rushed up to them and handed the girl a little plush Teddiursa, who instinctively hugged it while still looking embarrassed. The Sneasel smiled sympathetically, and was patted on the head by the Gengar.

_Must be her __**big**__ sister._ Adrienne thought. She then returned her gaze to Luther and Sarah and saw that they were both smiling at her.

"The actual babying might take some getting used too, but we also promise to respect that you may not want that kind of life." Sarah said while gently squeezing Adrienne's hand reassuringly. "We're just asking you to try it is all. You may enjoy it, or you may not remotely like it, either way we will love you and care for you."

Adrienne's eyes started to water at that, and she looked away, trying to blink the tears away. When she looked back, she saw Sarah and Luther smiling at her. Luther then got down on one knee and lowered his head so that he may speak to Adrienne on her level. He then gently wiped away a few tears and spoke.

"Regardless of what happens now, we are a family."

Adrienne smiled at that, and was quickly enveloped in a hug, not just with Luther's arms, but with his wings as well. After standing like that for a few moments, they then ended the embrace, and Luther stood up. Sarah happily floated over, and all three resumed their walk, holding hands. Adrienne wasn't paying any attention to where they were heading, her mind swam with different emotions and instincts about what was just said. She did snap out of her internal debate long enough to notice that they had stopped.

Taking in her surroundings, she realized that they were standing in front of an ice cream shop.

"Since it is still a bit of a way back home, we thought we might take a little bit to celebrate becoming a family." Luther said excitedly while Sarah held one hand near her mouth in an effort to stifle a giggle. Adrienne remained silent. but smiled at their display.

They then entered the "Deluxe Vanilluxe", and walked right up to the counter. There, they were warmly greeted by a large Delibird wearing an apron and paper hat. "Well hello there folks!" he said to the family. " How may I help you?"

Luther smiled as he ordered a triple scoop of rocky road in a waffle cone, while Sarah ordered a single scoop of raspberry sherbet. The Delibird then turned to Adrienne. "And what would you like, little miss?"

Adrienne blushed at being talked to like a small child, but said nothing about it. "May I please have two scoops of rainbow sherbet in a waffle cone."

The Delibird smiled and looked to Sarah and Luther. "Your little girl is very well behaved, you must be very proud." He then began to fill their respective orders. Adrienne's blush had deepened significantly at his statement. Noticing this, Luther leaned down and whispered in her ear, "I know that this must be hard for you, but I am very proud of how you're handling yourself." Adrienne continued to blush, but did find comfort in his words.

There orders were then handed to them, and the family took a seat at one of the booth's next to the window. They all made happy small talk while they each enjoyed their ice cream. Luther kept getting brain freezes, which made Sarah and Adrienne share a laugh. While laughing, Adrienne unknowingly smeared a little of her sherbet on her cheek. Sarah promptly grabbed a napkin from the dispenser and tried to wipe her face. Adrienne flinched away as she realized what was about to happen.

"I can do it." she said a little defensively. Sarah briefly looked disappointed, but quickly just shrugged it off. _Mustn't be too forceful._ Sarah thought.

After they had finished, and Luther had thoroughly recovered from yet another brain freeze, they got up to leave, but were stopped at the door by the Delibird. "Oh wait! Before I forget." he said coming around the counter holding something behind his back.

"You're our one hundredth customer little miss!" he said excitedly to Adrienne's chagrin, as her blush returned. "And you have won this special present." He excitedly handed her a gift wrapped box. Adrienne had had experience with Delibirds and their presents in the past, and so cautiously opened this one. Inside, was a plush golden Magikarp. "Uhm...thank you?" she said as she stared at it.

"You're quite welcome! Have a nice day!" and with that, he happily returned to his post behind the counter.

The Scorches continued to head back home, this time with Luther holding one of Adrienne's hands while she held the plush toy in the other. Sarah floated happily along side them. After a few moments of walking, Luther looked down at Adrienne and smiled.

"Sweetie, it's still a pretty long way to go, if you want, I could carry you."

"Uh...I'm good." she said looking down.

"I promise I don't bite." he said with a grin.

Adrienne looked up at Luther. "I'm sorry...but I'm not sure if I'm comfortable with that."

"Oh...okay." he said a little dejectedly. But onward they continued. The family passed by several patrols, who all seemed to be heading in the same direction.

"I wonder what all the fuss is about?" Luther said aloud as they rounded a corner. He didn't have to wonder for very long. The three stopped and stared at a gigantic billboard advertising the HAA. It had been defaced. There was a gigantic yellow smiley face with a wink painted on one part, and the rest was tagged with a very colorful and bright message. **I'm here, please find me!** But what was most shocking, was that a very large patrol was lying at the foot of the billboard. Some were asleep, others were paralyzed, and there were some that were clearly confused.

Then a Rotom floated over to them. "I'm sorry folks, but I'm afraid that this entire block is closed. As you can see, the Comedian has struck again." It was then the Rotom saw Adrienne, and excitedly smiled. "Oh! Lady Knight! It is so good to see you up and feeling better."

"Oh, well, thank you very much. You were leading the patrol that found me, correct?"

"Why yes. I'm Sargent Michael Data, at your service!" he said beaming with pride.

"Will they all be okay?" Sarah asked as several ambulances arrived and several Poke Paramedics got to work helping the patrol.

"Oh yes. They've all just been hit with their own status effects. That's what makes the Comedian quite the challenge. That, and his need to taunt us." Sargent Data said while gesturing to the message.

"How does he do it?" she asked, both concerned and very impressed.

"Well, he uses a metal rod to absorb the Thunder Waves, I think fans to deflect the various powders, but we're unsure how he deals with the psychics' Hypnosis. Not to mention how the psychics are unable to track him. Whoever he is, he must've been an expert trainer."

"It must be pretty frustrating trying to catch him." Luther said empathetically.

Sargent Data sighed. "Yes. He was hanging by a single rope spraying that up there. He doesn't want to hurt any of the patrols, but every time we locate him, he's always in a dangerous situation, all for his little pranks. The messages, the fireworks, and don't get me started on all those stolen balloons. We still have no idea how he was able to fit all those little messages inside each one, or how he was able to make them pop."

Confused at never having heard of this Comedian before, Adrienne asked. "What did those messages say?"

The Sargent smiled at her. "What they always say." Again, he gestured to the billboard.

"Well thank you for finding our little girl." Sarah said gratefully to the Sargent, making Adrienne blush again.

"It was truly an honor to meet you in person, Lady Knight. Now I'm afraid that I must ask you to move along." he said.

As the family continued on their detour home, a thought kept nagging at Adrienne. _Those message don't sound like taunts, it sounds like he's trying to find somebody._ None of them noticed as a shadow followed them for a few blocks, until they reached the outskirts of the city, then turn back to the scene that they had just left behind.

_Quite some time ago..._

_A shiny Ekans and Honedge were traveling through the forest when they came upon a small clearing. In it was a little boy, no older than five, crying silently. He had short black hair, and was very pale. He had a large bruise on his left eye, which was swollen. He other eye, a light hazel, was starring at his reflection in a pond. Then he notices the two and nearly falls over._

_ "Uh..uh..g-good Pokemon?" he said frightfully._

_ Slowly the Ekans slithered up to him and looked him in the eye. It then nuzzled his hand affectionately. The boy was unaccustomed to signs of affection, and was therefore at a loss for words. The Honedge floated over and gently ruffled the boy's hair with it's cloth-arm, making the boy smile. Then they were interrupted by a large crash from the nearby brush, as a large human man stumbled out and swayed a bit. Clearly he was drunk. Then he set his sights on the boy, who looked on frozen in fear._

_ "THERE YOU ARE YOU WORTHLESSH BRAT! he slurred out angrily as he stumbled over. "RUNNING OFF! I'M GONNA BELT YOU SO HARD-HUGH!_

_ The man couldn't finish his tirade, for the Ekans used her Glare on him, paralyzing the drunk. She then slithered up to the boy and wrapped herself around him, not in an attack, but more as a hug. The boy sniffled for a bit, and then stood up, with the Ekan's tail still gently, but firmly wrapped around his wrist. The Honedge placed his hand reassuringly on the boy's back. A couple of tugs from the Ekans, and they were soon walking off, with the boy smiling for the first time in a long while._

_Today..._

Melody sighed to herself as they sat in their new apartment. She stared at the empty room intended for Thomas, when they find him.

_ If we find him._ Melody sniffled.

"Melody! Come quick!" Arthur called from the living room.

"What is it?" she said as she Slithered up to the couch. She then took one look at the screen. "Are you kidding me?!" she yelled, feeling a mixture of excitement, worry, and exasperation.

"I knew he has been searching for us this entire time!" Arthur said excitedly.

They were both starring at footage taken from the Comedian's most recent act of vandalism, the billboard. On it was his message, a signature that the Nobles knew far better than any other Pokemon in the city.

"We need to start making some calls!" he said as he floated over to the phone. Melody just sat there. "We're coming baby. Don't worry." she said to herself. Then she looked over to Arthur, as he was dialing. "He is going to be SO grounded when we find him!"

_Meanwhile..._

"So, what do you think sweetheart?" Sarah said as she revealed Adrienne's new bedroom to her.

Adrienne smiled, after everything she had seen today, and heard at the center, she was expecting to be put into a nursery. Instead, she was standing in the bedroom of a teenage girl. She quickly looked in her closet, and didn't find a single article of clothing for a baby or toddler. Same for when she opened the drawers. Her bed was just that, a bed. She even had a brand new laptop open and waiting for her on her own desk.

"I love it! Thank you both!' she said giving a quick hug to Sarah and Luther, who in turn smiled and hugged her back.

"You're our daughter now sweetie." Luther said after they parted from the embrace. "We only want what we think will make you happy and feel safe.

"I get that, and I promise to try not to make you regret adopting me."

Both Sarah and Luther froze at that. Luther then scooped her up into his arms and looked her square in the eye. "We could never, and I do mean never, regret adopting you. As I said, you're our daughter now." he then gently began to rock her back and forth. Not knowing what to say, she just stayed cradled in his arms while gently hugging her new plush shiny Magikarp. Then she heard Sarah coo at their display, and she immediately started to wiggle in an attempt at getting down, which made Luther chuckle before setting her down and lightly pat her head.

"Would you like to play a game Adrienne?" he asked her.

"I guess that would be alright."

"Excellent!" Luther said enthusiastically before bounding down the stairs to the living room, Adrienne following slowly behind him.

"You'll get used to his energy sweetie." Sarah said with a bright smile as she floated beside Adrienne.

"Is he always this peppy?" she asked.

"Yep! He's so energetic, I'm honestly surprised that he isn't part electric type."

They both shared a giggle as they descended the stairs to the sight of Luther happily setting up some sort of game station.

"This is a game my company hasn't released just yet. It's my own personal masterpiece." Luther said reverently as he handed a controller to Adrienne. They both sat on the couch as the title screen came on.

"Warped?" Adrienne asked as she read the title.

"You'll see." he said with a wink. They quickly created two new characters and then were off. Adrienne was not very big on videogames back when she was a trainer, but she was quickly caught up in the game. In it, the main character can warp to other universes, take on the form of their alter self, which in some cases included other species, and use their abilities to complete quests. There was even moral and immoral choices with far reaching consequences. It was an adventure through space and time involving magic and science all blended together. She was thoroughly hooked.

Luther couldn't help but smile as he watched her play his game.

"I think she likes it." he whispered to Sarah, who was amazed at the depth of the game she was looking at. _This is what he's been working on for so long? It really is a masterpiece. _she thought to herself. Sarah was not normally very big on games, but this one appealled to her. Then she looked at the clock and realized that it was almost dinner time.

"Alright you two," she said as she started towards the kitchen, "dinner will be ready in just a little bit, so how's about you take a break from gaming and get washed up."

Adrienne and Luther shared an "Awwwww!" which made Sarah giggle.

_Like father like daughter._ She sighed happily at that.

Luther and Adrienne played for a few more minutes and then saved their game. After they had both done as Sarah had asked, they came into the dining room to a large table set with a veritable feast. There was salad, fruits, several dishes that Adrienne couldn't identify but smelled delicious.

_She did this in just a few minutes?_ Adrienne marveled. She was brought out of this reverie as her stomach let out a loud growl. Sarah giggled at how cutely Adrienne blushed and apologized.

"There's no need to apologize, that just your tummy's way of complimenting the chef." Sarah said with an elegant bow, which made Luther chuckle. Adrienne blushed even harder at the tummy comment, but smiled.

"Besides, a little bark like that is nothing compared to the ferocious growls that your father's stomach makes when he's hungry." Just then, as if to emphasize her point, a sound very similar to rolling thunder came from Luther's belly. "See." she said. With that, all three burst into laughter as they all tucked into their dinner, which was followed up with a white chocolate cake with the words _Welcome Home_ written in beautiful calligraphy in pink icing on the top. Adrienne was touched, and thanked her.

"It's the least I can do for my baby." she said and then immediately clapped her hands over her mouth as she realized what she had said, and how uncomfortable it had clearly made the girl. "I'm sorry sweetie."

"It's alright." Adrienne said as she saw the worried expression on Sarah's face.

They then made happy small talk until around nine when Adrienne let out a big yawn.

"I think that that's the signal for bedtime." Sarah couldn't resist saying. _I went making Luther promise not to overly baby her and now I'm doing it myself._ She inwardly scolded herself.

"But it's only nine." Adrienne said.

"Yes, but you did have a very big day." Luther urged gently, seeing Sarah smile at them sweeping the "bedtime" comment under the rug.

"I guess." she said a little disappointedly before letting out another yawn. She then got up from the table while Luther and Sarah began to clear it. She headed upstairs to brush her teeth and get ready for bed. After she had put on a pink night gown, she noticed her plush Magikarp starring at her from where she had left him on the bed earlier.

_I guess I should give you a name._ She thought to herself. After a few moments of going through various names, she settled on the obvious Goldie.

"I guess you're sleeping with me tonight Goldie." she said as she picked it up. Just then, there was a knock on her door.

"Come in." she said.

Luther opened the door and Sarah floated in carrying a stack of papers.

"We wanted to wish you goodnight sweetie." he said smiling at her holding her plush friend.

"And to see if maybe you wanted a story read to you before bed?" Sarah asked while signaling to the stack of papers in her hand.

"I'm actually pretty beat, but maybe another time." she said while curious about what Sarah had written.

"Oh, alright sweetheart. Just remember to come get us if you need anything, we'll be in the room right next to yours." she said.

"Thanks."

Luther and Sarah both said goodnight, which Adrienne returned as she slipped under the covers. They turned out the light and closed the door.

_I guess this isn't so bad_. She thought as she hugged Goldie. Her thoughts soon drifted as she quickly fell asleep.
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Adrienne's New Perspective Chapter 5

by

Elite Shade

_The fighting of the revolution had quieted down in Nuvema Town once the majority of the human forces there either abandoned their posts or surrendered. The war was still raging across the rest of Unova, although there were rumors that many other towns were about to follow Nuvema's example. But pockets of resistance still cropped up in the otherwise sleepy town, the most dangerous of which being from attacks by Team Rocket. Why they were in Unova, no one but them knew. But it became apparent that the organizations dedicated to using Pokémon as tools could not stand the idea of living in a world with them in charge. And they were prepared to show it._

_ "Alright you miserable grunts! Have the charges been set?" Rocket admin asked while still berating his underlings._

_ "Yes sir!" two nearly identical grunts said while saluting._

_ "Good!, Then let's all get the hell outta here before the timer goes off!" he said while looking down at a little handheld device he was gripping._

_ Adrienne had been watching from some bushes, listening in on their conversation after spotting several Rocket members when she was foraging for supplies in a burned out Pokemart. She had heard them say something about a bomb, and naturally followed them to an old warehouse._

_ "Let me just calibrate this doohickey to reach them...and there. It's now locked onto all their signals." he said smugly as the grunts all started to scurry off to avoid the blasts. The admin himself was just casually walking while mumbling to himself. "Think they can boss us around...not while we're lurking...waiting for our shot."_

_ She briefly saw the screen, and on it she saw the countdown timer as well as a red CANCEL button. Sensing her opportunity, she lunged from her hiding spot, taking the Admin completely by surprise, and snatched the device away while running at top speed._

_ "HEY! GIVE THAT BACK YOU LITTLE BRAT!" she heard him shout as he pursued her. She quickly hit the cancel button, stopping the timer, and then threw it off the pier into the ocean._

_ "NOOOO!" the admin screamed as he hit Adrienne as hard as he could in the stomach._

_ "DON'T YOU GET IT! WE'RE TRYING TO MAKE EVERYTHING GO BACK TO THE WAY IT USED TO BE!" He punched her again, making her collapse to the ground._

_"IT'S ALL YOUR FAULT! PEOPLE LIKE YOU ARE WHY THEY ARE JUST TAKING OVER!" He kicked her once more, and then heard Pokémon cries getting closer._

_ "Enjoy the fresh diaper that they can't wait to put you in!" he hissed at her while she clutched her stomach and coughed. The admin ran off, and was quickly rounded up by a patrol along with the rest of his underlings. Their being found allowed an injured Adrienne to crawl, and then limp away._

_ But as she made it to her hideout, his words echoed in her ear. IT'S ALL YOUR FAULT! ALL YOUR FAULT! YOUR FAULT!_

Adrienne woke up screaming, clutching Goldie to her chest tightly. Sarah and Luther Quickly came into the room.

"Adrienne, what's wrong!?" Sarah asked while Luther instinctively listened for whatever might have upset his hatchling.

"All my fault." she murmured while tears streamed down her face.

"Oh sweetie, did you have a nightmare?" Sarah asked as she sat down on the bed and hugged her. No words came from Adrienne, but she nodded yes. Sarah held her close and wiped her tears away. "It's alright sweetie, do you want to talk about it?"  
>Adrienne just shook her head, her tears having stopped. She was still sniffling a little, feeling very vulnerable. Sarah looked to Luther, and he smiled reassuringly to Adrienne. Then, and idea struck him, and he leaned down to the two of them.<p>

"Adrienne, would you like to sleep in our bed with us tonight?" he asked.

She looked up at that. "Umm...," she said as she thought about it for a few moments, "...okay?"

Luther smiled wider as he gently picked her up and cradled her while she still held Goldie tightly. Sarah floated next to them as they headed into their bedroom. Seeing a clock on the wall, Adrienne realized that it was two in the morning.

"I'm sorry I woke you up." she said feeling guilty.

"That's alright Adrienne." said Luther as he rocked her gently before laying her down on the bed as Sarah held the blankets open. Once her head hit the pillow, she immediately started to drift off.

"Goodnight little princess." Sarah said as she kissed Adrienne on the forehead, eliciting a sleepy "Goodnight" from the girl.

Luther and Sarah looked at each other briefly and then kissed before wishing each other good night and snuggling next to Adrienne before drifting off to sleep themselves.

_The Next Day..._

Adrienne slowly woke up to a strange sight. Her entire field of vision was a greenish blue color. Then she looked to the right and saw Luther sleeping and she remembered what happened last night, except for the nightmare that had woken her up. Looking at what was partially wrapped around her, she realized that it must be a wing. Just then, as if sensing Adrienne being awake, Luther stirred awake himself.

"Good morning sweetie." he rumbled with a slight yawn as he stretched.

"Good morning." she said as she sat up, noticing the wing still covering her like a blanket, as well as Goldie still being in her arms. As he was stretching, Luther noticed his wing on her, and quickly retracted it with an apology.

"Why are you sorry?" she asked confusedly.

"Well...when Carizards bed down with their baby Charmanders, they instinctively wrap them with their wings to keep them warm as well as to keep them from wandering around, something baby Charmanders seem really keen on doing at bedtime, or so my mom told me once."

"Oh...it's okay." she said suddenly blushing. "I guess that it was pretty warm." A half truth, she thought that it was very warm and very comfy. "Wait, what about the hug yesterday, when you wrapped me with your wings?"

"That's just something Charizards do with their children, no matter what the age, to reassure them that they will keep them safe and protected." he said simply. Satisfied with that answer, she started to wonder if they had woken Sarah with their talking. But looking around, she didn't see her.

"Your mother had to go meet with her publisher today, I'm not sure why, just that they don't see eye to eye on something with her latest book being made into a movie.

"Wow! They're making one of her stories into a movie?" she asked intrigued.

"Well actually, it's a fantasy book she wrote that's filled with a bunch of different short stories. She's really proud of that one, so she won't just let anyone make a movie out of it without following her instructions. Now, how's about we go and get some breakfast."

"Okay!" Adrienne said suddenly realizing how hungry she was.

"Well, wait a minute." he said as they both climbed out of the bed. Adrienne looked at him curiously as he held a claw up to his mouth, breathed into it, and quickly smelled it. "Oof. Dragon-type breath." he said with a sheepish grin as Adrienne giggled.

"Give me a few minutes, and I'll whip us up something great!" he said as he headed into the bathroom. After Adrienne followed suit in the hallway bathroom, they then made their way downstairs to the kitchen.

Luther looked down at her with a smile. "What would you like to have for breakfast today?"

"Um...are waffles okay?" she asked unsure.

"Chocolate chip or blueberry?" he asked as he stared to get several dishes and the waffle iron out at the counter.

"Chocolate chip please!" she said enthusiastically at the idea of having waffles made from scratch, something she had never gotten the chance to enjoy before.

"Chocolate chip coming up!" Luther said happily as he got to work mixing the batter. Adrienne was about to walk off and watch some tv, but thought better of it.

"Can I help?" she asked.

"Sure sweetie, how's about you work the waffle iron while I pour the batter in." he said with a smile.

"Okay."

The two worked together until they used up all the batter and had made a two large stacks of chocolate chip waffles.

"They smell so good!" Adrienne said enthusiastically.

"That they do." said Luther, equally enthused.

They each took a stack to the dining room table, and both happily began to consume them at a brisk pace. Soon both were full and satisfied, and when Luther gathered up all the dishes they dirtied to wash, Adrienne offered to help again.

"You certainly like to be a helpful little hatchling." Luther mused, making Adrienne blush. Once they had finished drying and putting away all of the dishes, they then both headed into the living room.

"This is the perfect time for some father daughter bonding." Luther said looking at Adrienne, who had a mild blush. "Which we can do while getting into some more serious game time together!"

Adrienne couldn't help but laugh as Luther set up the game again. "Sounds good to me!"

Luther then walked over to her and handed her a controller and sat down on the couch while holding his. When she walked over, he picked her up and sat her on his lap, without even thinking about it.

Adrienne blushed for a few moments, unsure of what to do. She didn't want to hurt his feelings, and didn't know how to ask to be let down without doing that. After a couple of indecisive minutes, Luther noticed that she wasn't playing and looked down to see her sitting on his lap, blushing. Then it all clicked.

"I'm sorry sweetie." he said as he paused and picked her up to sit her down next to him.

"It's alright," she said looking up at him and feeling a little guilty, "at least you're not pushing me to walk around in diapers and drink from a bottle."

"We would never do that sweetie." Luther said gently as he draped a wing around her and smiled. "yes, once you are all settled and comfortable, we will ask you to try some things, but things that we feel that are what's best for you. And of course, if after trying them, you still don't want to do them, that's perfectly fine. Just so long as you're happy, we know that we've done our job right. And I, as well as your mother for that matter, have no problem reassuring you of that fact either, as many times as you may need to believe us. We love you." Luther then bent his neck down to kiss Adrienne on the forehead. She blushed, but also smiled, knowing that he was telling the truth. She hugged him, and he hugged her back, and shortly after, they returned to their current quest to rid a haunted cemetery of a zombie infestation. The entire time, Luther had his wing around her, and she didn't mind.

After a few hours of serious gaming, they heard the front door open, to see Sarah happily glide through with the biggest smile on her face.

"Did the meeting go well?" Luther asked amusedly as he and Adrienne saved and remotely switched off the console.

"It went better than I could ever have hoped!" she gushed animatedly while spinning.

"Oh?" Luther asked, always happy to see Sarah happy.

"Yup! Tell you what!" she said gesturing to the game console. "Since you two probably spent the whole day vegging out on this thing, I motion that we all head out to lunch!"

"It wasn't the whole day," Luther said while smiling and rubbing the back of his head guiltily, "but that sounds great to me! What do you think Adrienne?"

Smiling at being asked her opinion she gave a "That sounds great!"

"That's my little jewel!" Sarah said while clasping her hands affectionately.

_Not her too._ Adrienne blushed at the second pet name as she quickly headed upstairs to her room to find something to wear.

"Be sure to dress warmly Adrienne!" Sarah called up the stairs.

Not wanting to dawdle, Adrienne quickly donned a pair of bright orange jeans, yellow sneakers, a yellow long sleeved shirt, and an orange hoodie with a bright yellow oval on the front. It was oddly folded in the closet, but since she didn't want to make Sarah and Luther wait, she quickly pulled it on, and practically ran downstairs.

"Whoa there honey! Please be careful on the stairs." Sarah said concerned.

"Sorry." she said as they all started heading out, with Luther wearing a white T-shirt and jeans into an unseasonably chilly wind. Seeing Adrienne pull up her hood made him chuckle. "I guess my little hatchling doesn't run nearly as hot as I do."

She blushed as she walked holding their hands. The family walked out of the suburbs and into Castelia City proper, with people cooing at how adorable Adrienne looked. She blushed most of the way there, feeling an odd tugging sensation at the back of her new hoodie. They made their way to a small but busy café, where they luckily walked in at the right time to be seated immediately.

As they were being seated by their hostess Persian, she kept looking at Adrienne with a smile. "Aren't you just precious, all dressed up like your Daddy!" she cooed as she handed them some menus, giving Adrienne one that was clearly for small children. Adrienne was confused, until when she sat down and felt something weird. She grasped hold of some sort of orange attachment to the hoodie that ended in a red and yellow puff ball. Then she saw her reflection in the window by the front doors and saw that the front of the hood, which was still up, had two bluish-green circles. In that moment it clicked, her outfit resembled a Charmander.

"Is something the matter sweetie?" Sarah asked after seeing Adrienne's red face.

"N-n-nothing." she said while casually slipping the hood down and unzipping the front.

"Are you sure?" she said sympathetically.

"Yes." Adrienne said with more confidence, not wanting to go into it.

"Alright sweetie."

Luther smiled at them both, but mostly at how cute Adrienne looked. Adrienne, to her credit, decided to abstain from making a fuss at realizing she had been given a child's menu. When the waitress returned, she took their orders and collected the menus. "Would you like some crayons and something to color sweetheart?" she asked before leaving.

"No thank you." Adrienne said while trying to keep from blushing.

"She's so polite!" She said to Luther and Sarah before she quickly walked off.

Luther reached across and gently squeezed her hand understandingly. She smiled and felt a bit better. Sarah then began explaining how her meeting went, and of course included Adrienne in the conversation. She had finally come to an arrangement with her book where each of the stories was going to be made into episodic parts of a larger story also to be written by her.

"What's the main story going to be about?" Adrienne asked genuinely curious, making Sarah smile.

"It's about a Meowth wearing boots on an adventure with a Purrloin and an Exeggcute, though I have yet decided on where the story goes just yet." she said excited to see Adrienne take an interest in her writing. _Maybe tonight she'll let me read to her._ she thought hopefully.

Soon their food was brought out along with their drinks. Despite the embarrassment she had experienced, Adrienne found that she was enjoying herself. She actually felt a sense of normality.

_Meanwhile..._

Melody and Arthur were at the spot they had heard about on the news. It was the billboard that had been vandalized by the Comedian yesterday. The area was still being heavily patrolled by several squadrons. After having explained to Sargent Data who they believe the Comedian to be, as well as having given a description of the boy they were talking about that corroborated with several eyewitness accounts from patrols who actually got a good look at him, they then formulated a plan to bring him in peacefully.

Several news teams had been called in to assist with the plan, which would be to broadcast on all of the giant outdoor televisions the Nobles, who would let Thomas know that they have seen his messages and plead for him to come to them. They were certain that seeing them, he would recognize them and head straight for him.

"This is Nadia Whispersnow with Channel 9 coming live to you from the scene of the most recent act of taunting vandalism made by the runaway child known as The Comedian!" started the Frosslass reporter. "Or as it would seem. Instead, there are two Pokémon who have a different idea as to why The Comedian makes these messages. We now go live to an interview with Mr. and Mrs. Noble."

"Hello." said Melody nervously while Arthur gently held her, they were standing at a podium set up right beneath the billboard, with many microphones on top of it. "I am Melody Noble, and this is my husband Arthur, and we have reason to believe that the Comedian, is actually our son Thomas. We also believe that what he's been writing were messages to us, to tell us where he was in a general area. This whole time, we were so busy searching for him that we never noticed his classic signature, the winking smiley face." tears were streaming down her face as she spoke.

Arthur held her as she was too overcome to say any more. Then, he leaned into the mics and spoke. "Thomas was a boy we found and unofficially adopted, long before the revolution took place. We found him when he needed us, and we raised him ourselves. But we were separated during the revolution, and have been searching for him ever since. Thomas, please come back to us. We have received promises from the HAA that they will not try to use force on you if you show yourself, and that you will not be adopted by another family. Please Thomas, please come back to us." he started to get choked up himself in front of all of the cameras as he thought about all the time they had spent together.

_Elsewhere in the city..._

_A shadow had been stalking a nearby supermarket. As it casually observed the rooftop entrance, it surveyed the surrounding area once more. Then the jumbo sized screen on the building right next to the supermarket started showing something that caught the shadow's eye. It was a shiny Arbok and an Aegislash. It was a message repeating on a loop. _

_"Please Thomas, please come back to us." The shadow stared at the screen and listened to the message replay over and over again._

_"Is it really...?" came the whispered voice from this particular shadow._


End file.
